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AN ADVENTURE IN MOSCOW. 

[The following nairatire was communicated to us by a foreigncT of distinguisLed 
iTHuk who lately visited Ireland. Independently of its intrinsic interest, which ii 
■ocreased by the assurance we received from the author that it is simply and strictly 
true, it is curious as a specimen of English scholarship, in one who very recently 
(not three years ago) did not understand a word of our language. It is from thu 
consideration that we have retained several out of the way expressions, whicli 
otherwise we should, of course, have altered. — Ed.] 

On a fine summer evening, in the latter end of September 1829, 
a gentleman, followed by a groom carrying an easily borne and weight- 
less portmanteau, entered the mail coach ofiSce at Plymouth ; his pen- 
sive and downcast looks did not bespeak him for one of the many jolly 
sportsmen who by this time of the year were inundating the roads to 
Exeter. A dark and impenetrable cloud of sorrow which sat upon his 
brow told him to be a man on whom fortune had bent her ominous 
frowns ; yet, however deeply he had drunk of the cup of adversity, 
his depression did not border on despondency : the gloom that over- 
shadowed his countenance, while retired within himself, would sud- 
denly disperse when an object, even of the most trifling interest, 
presented itself amidst the miscellaneous crowd which was murmur- 
ing along ; his strong and elegantly formed frame, the vivacity of his 
eyes and wrinkless face, pointed out his age, while his deportment 
was tinctured with that lofty courtesy which distinguishes at once the 
man of birth and education. On entering the office, he inquired when 
and at what hour the mail would go by on its way to Exeter: "in five 
minutes," was the reply ; " are you for inside or outside ? " " Why," 
said the stranger, casting a pitiful glance at his light purse, " the day 
is so fine that I prefer travelling outside; besides I have heard so much 
of the incomparable beauties of Devonshire, that it will give me an 
opportunity of getting a considerable view of the characteristic gran- 
deur of this interesting scenery." " To be sure this is a fine country 
enough," echoed the clerk of coaches, not a little proud at the high 
opinion the stranger entertained of it, " but I thinks you had a deal 
better go inside, unless you be inclined for a famous drenching." " A 
drenching ! " repeated the astounded gentleman, " impossible ; it is as 
feir a day as any in the calendar ; the sun is so brightly set, and bo 
scorchingly hot that it would dry in the air the aquatic drops that 
might attempt to find their way down ; surely you are only jesting, 
and wish me to pay a few shillings more, that's all," casting another 
melancholy look at his purse ; but he had hardly uttered this confuta- 
tion, when looking up at the sun, he found that its brilliancy was no 
longet unstained — a great mass of cloud soon gathered in fierce array 
around it, and screened it behind the dense volume of vapour : huge 
lumps of water, influenced by a sultry breathless air, menaced a sweep- 
ing deluge ; flashes of lightning foUowefl each other with great rapidity' 
and a thundering-storm was threatening every where. " Well," said be, 
somewhat perplexed, " I never saw the like of this — ^in two minutes 
what was as bright as gold is changed into utter darkness; this is really 
wonderfuL" " Ah," said the enraptured man of the ofiSce, seemingly 
triumphant at the truth of his prophecy, " this is not less characteristic 
of our conntiy fot all that — but the mail is coming, so I advise you to 
go inside." The horn had indeed been heard once or twice, but the 
repeated claps of thunder played in such perfect harmony with it, that 



An Adventure in Moscow. 4-27 

in spite of the blustering style with which the guard blew, nothing 
could be heard but an indistinct noise. The coach arrived ^the bluff- 
looking fiice of the trumpeter was swelled, and as blazing red as if he 
had vainly attempted to counterbass the thunder with the shrill notes 
of his horn, whilst the man of the whip, a swarthy ugly countenance, 
looked as if he had just come out of the aquatic world ; the drizzling 
shower had unmercifully soaked him through, and big gouts of water, 
flowing down from his slouched hat, saluted his nose by way of com- 
fort. The coach being ready to start, no alternative remained to our 
acquaintance but to jump inside, in spite of his economical specula- 
tions; besides, the places outside were all taken; even the guard had 
the incumbering care of a small French dog, a young kid, and a par- 
rot; the only room left was a small comer inside, in which the stranger 
snugged himself as well as the corpulence of one and the petulance of 
others would allow him. An elderly aristocratic-looking gentleman 
with his matron sat on one side, and two timid pretty faces enough, 
their (kughters, sat opposite them; the person enfonced in the corner, 
vis-a-vis our incognito, was one of those eccentric characters which 
one so often meets haunting the inside of a mail in Engknd, for want 
of something better to do — one of those who stubbornly believe that 
England is the only seat of knowledge, that the seed of valour, of 
sciences and arts, physics, and metaphysics, biography and herography, 
etymology and phrenology, astronomy and all other the arts and 
sciences, have been planted in that sweet country since the beginning 
of the world, and out of it aU is but humbug. His brown weather- 
beaten countenance, his comfoi-table corpulence, which, by the bye, 
Tery much annoyed and incommoded his unfortunate neighbours, the 
keen glance of his sharp looks, were the very picture of an officer 
«i demi solde ; and colonel F was indeed one of those fussy vete- 
rans who have seen much but dreamt still more : a foreigner to him 
^as at all times an object of great dislike, and accompUshmcnts of 
toreign growth were not of any value in his thought: there he sat 
^th his triple chin laying on the capacious crown of a Duke of 

,~ — ; — 's caricature which was attached to the department of his 
stick, httle suspecting that his unlucky stars had brought into his 
company an object he hated so much as a foreigner, for our incognito 

*«» one. Count M was one of those unfortunate victims of 

we 'last revolution in Italy, who were exiled in their last effort to 
restore liberty to that slavery-sunk country, and one who from his 
youth had « used his dearest actions in the tented field." An hour had 
elapsed since the mail had left Plymouth, and the most harmonical 
silence still prevailed in the company; not an accent had disturbed the 
profoundity of their thoughts, not even a sigh — oh yes, a sigh, that 
Would indeed steal away now and then from one of the nymphs, and 
^as echoed by her sister ; one was peevish because her mother did not 
allow her to stay at home, and she had good reasons for it ; the other, 
on the contrary, her tender heart gushed in anticipating the kisses she 
Would receive on her arrival, so at least our friend did conclude after- 
wards. The mute harmony would, perhaps, have remained undisturbed, 
?L ^''.^°it any further improvement on each other's acquaintance 
7 '"uglit have reached their destiny, but the colonel was not a man 
***"y to be cribbed in that way ; the portentous vivacity with which his 

^1^ V -^ rolled, denoted jthe conversmg anxiety and festleseness under 
^nich internally he laboured — he could hold out no longer, he deter- 
"•ned at once to break this soliloquy. « HoufT— ejaculated he, 
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endeavouring to breathe — "egad this is insupportably hot." So sudden 
and unexpected articulation had the effect of a spent flame suddenly 
starting from its 'sleeping embers,* and as it was directed to the person 
opposite him, the count, who until now had imitated the rest of the 
company, and was revolring in his mind the various turns of chance 
below, happy to have an opportunity for unlocking the dungeon of 
his thoughts, observed that it was indeed too warm, that the weather 
being fine again it might be desirable to have the coach windows opened, 
and they were opened accordingly : the fresh air operated like magic 
on this breathless company, and seemed for a moment to have restored 
their senses. A number of indifferent questions were exchanged between 
the count and the two young virgins, but the colonel was not so suc- 
cessful with the aristocratic couple, and this sudden glow of life sunk 
again to its original stupidity : thus they proceeded until the shades of 
evening began to descend, when, happily for the restless disposition 
<rf the old o£Bcer, on arriving at Newton the old dame declared she 
would stop there, adding that she dreaded travelling by night; her 
husband who was not much pleased with the pertinacious freedom of 
his corpulent neighbour, willingly consented, and without any ceremo- 
nious salutations on either side, they parted with as little regret bs if 
they had never seen each other. The horses changed, and the mail 
proceeded swiftly onward to Exeter. " I wish the earth had swallowed 
them up," ejaculated the colonel, as soon as he found himself at liberty 
to breathe ; " thank heaven they are off I What savage brutes that old 
couple are after all ; they are certainly whigs. This is a great misfor- 
tune in England ; I have often travelled for days with such sour cha- 
racters, but damn the syllable they ever spoke ; I always found them 
sulkily reserved like this obstinate couple — ^I hate foreigners, by 
heaven I do, but they at least never forget that nature hath given them 
a tongue, and they know damned well how to make use of it too." 

" Le but pray," sternly interrogated the count, not much pleased 

with the colonel s disrespectful observation, " what is the reason yon 
hate these foreigners ? " " Why to teD yon the tmth, I dont think 
much of them. I was for several years in France, and heaven knows 
that was longer than I wished, but it was during the time of Buona- 
parte, or what you caU him, was first consul, and we were detained there 
by way of parenthesis, to make xtf for ttie wrongs he pretended to 
iutve sustained from our government; after that I never wished to hare 
any dealings with them." " Disabuse your mind of these absurd pre- 
judices and mistaken notions respecting them," retorted the count, 
" and believe me you are profoundly ignorant of foreigners, of their 
habits, and of their manners." The count, who was perfectly well 
versed in the English, and had until now kept pace with its accent, 
«poke these last words rather warmly and betrayed himself. The colo- 
nel started, and wildly staring at him, he contemptuously exclaimed, 
"Then you are a Frenchman?" "I am not," angrily replied the 
other, " but what if I were?" " You are not a Spaniard either, I 
hope?" "I am not a Spaniard either; but again, why make yo" 
these singular and offensive observations?" "Why if you are neither 
the one nor the other, we may perhaps still make friends : as for the 
Spaniards I served with them, and the less there is said of them the 
better ; for the French, every well meaning and stubborn Englishm*" 
will ever hate their memory for the barbarous depravities they com- 
ibitted during their infiuuous incursions in Spain and in Russia, where 
tfaey acted like cannibals; and without respect either for sex or Bge> 
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they performed the most palpable atrocities to which hnman lips could 
gire utterance?" "All these febles are bottomed upon ignorance, sir; 
it is the only resort of petty minds to believe such caricaturing fiklse- 
hoods as these; and be assured that the barbarities you speak of were 
merely the imaginations of the idle, and if these enormous opinions 
of yours have not yet been counteracted, I will tell you some anec- 
dotes which, from their originality, are not unworthy of notice, and 
would at the same time dissolve the prejudicious ideas you have formed 
with regard to the character of those unfortunate invaders." " I wish 
you would, that would Mhile away our time." " Well, sir, I shall not 
rack my imagination for high-flown phrases, because adventures that 
are facts, in their naked forms shine with double lustre. I belonged 
to a battalion of VeliU of the Italian guard, attached to the staff of 
the emperor, and we had the good luck of entering Moscow on the 
fatal 14th of September 1812. The town was totally deserted, so we 
found it very easy to take possession of the houses, the doors of which 
were, in every direction, yawning before us. As soon as the emperor 
had established his quarters in the Kremlin, I bent all my thoughts on 
finding out a safe place for resting my much worn frame: 1 had hardly 
been installed five minutes in my new quarters, when I heard a noise 
without, which boded much evil ; at first I thought the Russians had 
only concealed themselves in some dark caverns, and were now pour- 
ing forth with the furious velocity of a volcano to avenge the sacrilege 
which had been committed on their sanctuaries; I felt as if I had already 
the lance of a Cossack sticking in my bones ; but these fears soon disap- 
peared, to give way to others of a still more appalling nature : the iire had 
broken out in the Bazaar of the Kremlin, and it was soon discovered 
that several remote quarters were ravaged by that devouring element ; _ I 
tried to awake my little troop, whom fatigue and dismay had buried in 
oblivion, but my efforts were vain; nor did I succeed in rousing them, 
nntil I loudly and repeatedly hollowed out the Cossacks; the word Cos- 
•ack had the desired effect ; they all started up, as if the work of destruc- 
tion had been in that one word. We immediately directed our course 
towards the Kremlin, to escape the flames, which had already devoured 
pwt of our inhospitable abode ; but what a horrible spectacle presented 
'tself to our eyes- the streets were crowded with wretched half naked 
beings, who ran here and there, without knowing where to escape the 
'"T of the flames, but in vain ; it seemed as if the infernal regions 
bad let loose their brazen gates I — ^had sent all the furies of Avemus 
to accelerate the work of destruction ; old men with their long beards 
"n fire, were seen howling madly, and vociferating the most terrible 
»nd unheard of accents; it was a masterpiece of woe and confusion. 
^^ had however succeeded to extinguish that ravenous fire, but the 
James again broke forth with irresistible impetuosity from the roofless 
nouses, spreading themselves with the same devouring rapidity in every 
street, and at the end of three days, during which the fire continued to 
"H^ nothing remained of that magnificent city but ashes. However, 
tbe night of the 18th, the spectacle was more terrific than ever; large 
coliinans of flames of various colours shooting up from every quarter, 
fntirely covered the horizon, and diffused a ^anng light and a scorch- 
">? heat to a considerable distance ; the most lamentable ejaculations 
^Mounded in the streets from the females, who apparently suffered 

bell's pains from the intenseness of the heat- — The " But was it 

^ot he whom you call your emperor, that sacrificed that splendid capi- 
'« to his vaulting ambition?" interrupted the coloneL "A revolting- 

u4 
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absurdity, sir; this is one of those floatiiig and vi^e nunours that 
spread abroad, in order to tarnish his reputation: it 'was the Russian 
loinisters themselves who determined on the destruction of the city, 
the better to rouse the spirit of revenge in every vein, and that ca- 
tastrophe was the mere work of some skulking rufBans; — but I see 
you are not well informed on that subject, so I shall proceed with my 
narrative. After the fire was nearly over, the emperor estabhshed 
his camp at Petrowsky, and our ranks being broken and disordered, I 
looked out again for a more hospitable place to repose myself; at a 
short distance from the Kremlin, in the quarters inhabited by the 
Fr8ncs^ there are several houses built of stone, which being somewhat 
separated from the town, remained unhurt, and in one of those I 
took up my temporary abode ; it was a spacious building, and con- 
tained a number of apartments richly ornamented ; but I was so 
much exhausted from want of rest, that I threw myself inadver- 
tently on the first couch which caught my eye, and ordered the ser- 
geant, ^vith his soldiers, to lay themselves down and repose ; but it was 
not so with themj they were more intent on plunder than on sleep; 
as soon as they thought me sank into an insensible oblivion, they one 
by one quietly stole away from the apartment, and went about to search 
the house. Scarcely two hours had I been in that peaceable situation, 
when I was suddenly awoke by a loud scream ; I startled, jumped off 
the bed and listened ; I could hear the clack of tongues at no great 
distance, but soon another scream followed in a still more pitiful 
strain ; it was that of a female in distress. I was sure that the person 
who uttered these accents of despair was not far from that chamber, 
and after looking around with eager anxiety, I discovered a small trap 
door behind the curtain of the bed. I drew my sword, cocked my 
pistol, and with a kick the door burst open ; the most afflicting spec- 
tacle was now before me ; on my left, stood a couch, upon which an 
old man of the most awful and pitifiil appearance was stretched ; never 
did I see a man, whose features were so strongly blended ; a tearless 
stony grief was painted on his majestic countenance, and the silvei? 
beard, which luxuriously covered his breast, gave him an air of patri- 
archal dignity ; in his right hand he held a drawn dagger, whilst with 
his left, he grasped by the arm a most gracefiil and beautif\il girl, whom 
he was ready to strike. In spite of the rude intruders who had un- 
ceremoniously introduced themselves at that moment, stiU he evinced 
an imperturbable composure ; the staid gravity of his daughter's de- 
meanour, for such she was, the stubborn resistance she offered to the 
drunken soldiers, presenting to them a naked sword which she held m 
her left hand, was pitifully astonishing ; she strung my feelings frpffl 
that very moment; I could perceive the throbbing of her quivering 
heart, and I determined that the altar of her purity should not be 
violated whilst I breathed. The intruders had apparently been drink- 
ing" sohnaps, and left their companions with the sergeant, deadly 
iptoxicated below, whilst they went roaming about the house ; the old 
man's age and infirmity had prevented him from evacuating Moscow 
tnth thp rest, being unable to move; all his fitmily had flwl, leaving 
him alone at the mercy of a mercenary people, as they believed us to 
be without exception. His daughter, however, the charming Matild* 
possessed too heroics! a heart to forsake her parent in such a distressful 
state, and she had determined to share his unhappy fate ; to avoid dis- 
covery they had hidden themselves in that cabinet, which was well 
Vrricadoed, and somewhat separated from the other chambers ; ho 
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the soldiers, who will always scrutinize with the utnroet ycill, when 
hope of plunder is the reward of their researches, had jttBt found an 
entrance where the captives least expected. At their sudden intrusion^ 
the astonished girl uttered that scream which happily broke' my slum- 
bers, and my appearing so providentially amongst them, rivetted the 
attention of every one ; the soldiers, however, were not in humour to 
show any pliability of subordination ; I could see their villainous wisheg 
flashing in their eyes, and I was going to endeavour to wean them 
away from their unhallowed pursuits, when the old man, to whoS9 
countenance a sufiiision of blood seemed to have given a new j-estori^ 
tion, suddenly attracted my notice ; having thrown a disdainful glance 
at me, and scanned me with a keen eye, he bitterly addressed me in 
the following words,, in well spoken French : ' Cannibals I' he said, 
then paused for a few seconds, stammering with agitation and knitting 
his brow, ' monsters I for monsters you must be, by the ferocious avi- 
dity of your looks ; are you not satiated with spilling our blood, but 
must you violate the sanctuaries of old age and innocence ? Have not 
my treasures sufficed to cloy your thirst of plunder, but must you bunt 
us to disgrace and dishonour our last abode ? And you, who seem to 
he the chief of these villains, know, that ere I see my daughter pol- 
luted by your bloody hands, this stiletto shall baffle all your savage 
audacity, and you shall only touch her when her soul's flight has found 
Its way to heaven : she is my only child, and in a few days her hand 
was to reward the valour of a young chieftain to whom she is fondly 
attached ; but you have blasted, these gay dreams for ever. All my 
fondest hopes have been crushed in the very bud ; the cloud of misfor- 
tune is sinking hopelessly over us; the scythe of time is close at my 
heels, but I scorn it, my soul will follow hers — but tremble — ^the vin- 
dictive hand of heaven hangs over your heads, and soon or late it will 
revenge yo\ir unrelenting cruelties. This he spoke with a grim smile, 
ss if death had been ambushed in it; this paroxysm of passion excited 
the anger of my soldiers, and they would have fallen upon their prey, 
had I not stepped between them and remonstrated against their vile 
appetites ; then arresting the arm of the old man whose drawn dagger 
Was within a hair's breadth of his daughter's snowy bosom, I said to 
him, 'Venerable sir, I can easily perceive that these passing clouds 
have disturbed your mind, but moderate this glutting rage, and I shall 
avert this impending calamity ; we came here to conquer your armies, 
not to tarnish ybur morals ; we fight against an armed foe, but the 
'mprotected is our friend. Virtue is as much the inmate of our bosoms 
■u heroism is of yours ; these soldiers, whose apparent brutality does so 
much horrify you, are merely actuated by the good liquors thiy have 
found in your house. Be calm, and fear nothing ; I repeat, that we come 
to civilize morality, and not to tarnish it ;' then torning myself towards 
the soldiers, I added, ' let it never be said that you have disgraced 
your standard, by committing an outrage which nothing could paMiate :' 
"lis had a successful and instantaneous e£fect ; the soldiers withdrew 
confused with shame. The gentle Matilda, who had been brooding in 
profound silence during these harangues, now stepped forward, and 
Was going to throw herself at my feet, which I gently prevented ; t&e 
old man who had hardly life enough left to tlunk me, embrace his 
child, and tlien depart, made an effort to gather strength in spite of 
exhausted nature, and slightly raising himself from the couch, he fauU 
'Wed the following sentence : ' Genierons man, whoever you may be, 
"lay aD your fellow officers imitate a conduct so noble and heroical. You 
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have indeed softened down all my asperity ; you have entailed a heavy 
debt of gT^titude upon me, which I shall not have time to pay, for I 
feel that I shall soon he placed beyond the reach of conflicting passions ; 
but there is my daughter, extend the bounds of your generosity ; see 
her safe, and may she one day pray — ' his head sunk on the pillow, 
never to rise more : it was a truly pitiful sight. Matilda fell senseless 
on her father's corse, pressed his lifeless hand to her rosy lips, and for 
a moment she seemed lost in despair; but suddenly recollecting herself, 
she fell at my feet and with agonizing tears implored my protection. 
From that moment I began to feel a repugnance for the bloody 
war we were carrying on, since it had blasted the happiness of such a 
delicate and heavenly creature ; I made her grief my own ; big tears 
forced itself from my eyes, albeit unused to the melting mood ; and in 
spite of my manly efforts I had almost forgotten that I was a soldier. 
At length I raised her from that posture in which she looked so lovely 
that I had allowed her to remain rather too long unmolested ; to her 
entreaties I softly replied that she should be comforted, and solemnly 
assured her, that as long as she was under my protection no danger 
should befall her; that the last request of her fether was stamped upon 
my mind, and that I would make it my most sacred duty to fulfil ; that 
she should pronounce where she chose to be conducted, that I would 
make her wish my law ; that were I to go into the very mouth of the 
enemy there I would see her safe." The poor girl was so amazed at 
what she heard, that she hardly could believe it, such were the opinions 
Ishe had been taught to entertain of us : she snatched my willing 
hand, impressed a hundred of kisses on it, and bathed it with her 
tiMrs : she thanked me with the warmest enthusiasm, and expressed a 
wish to be conducted to one of the Russian avant-postes, and there 
to be intrusted in the hands of a superior ofiBcer, bemg the only place 
where she could be safe, and promised on her life, that I should re- 
turn unmolested. 1 cheered her spirits, and promised strict compliance 
with her wishes. Night came on, and I, true to my promise, took the 
young lady's arm and proceeded to the Russian camp ; it was a fine 
iiight, but a cloud of murky smoke still infested the outskirts of the 
city ; I stopped a while to scan those motley scenes which presented a 
most melancholy aspect: the stars glimmered on the horizon, bnt 
were almost screened by a dark mantle of smoke, which swelled dimly 
through this misty chaos ; we clambered up the side of a rocky ruin, 
towards the north, and in a few minutes we found the traces of a 
winding path which seemed well known to her, and we followed it 
for two hours with great alacrity ; now we turned to the left, and after 
having clambered over different ridges, we found ourselves in view of 
the Russian avant-postes. The first sentinel gave us the challenge, and 
for the life of me, I did not know what the deuce to answer. I found 
myself placed in a very queer and unpleasant predicament and had not 
much* reason to _be pleased with my adventure, for a mistake on the 
part of the sentinel would not have been very pleasant, and might 
nave proved fetal to both. My fears were still more magnified, when, 
on my companion having answered the challenge with much adroit- 
ness, we were ordered to stop, and soon after heard a rustling among: 
the trees which boded no good to me ; however, I had no alternative 
but to wait patiently the result of this night's errand. At length we 
Saw a troop of soldiers moving towards us, headed by a superior 
officer, who on finding himself before Miss Matilda, (for that was all 
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I knew of her name until now,) fell backward a few paces; by his 
respectful and awkward attitude I could easily comprehend that she 
must be a person of high rank. After his apish salutations were orer, 
the general took me by the hand, and began to cudgel his brains for 
French phrases, of which unfortunately he knew but few : however, I 
understood that he meant to express his gratitude, and invited me to 
to go over with them ; but this I sternly declined, adding that I had 
yielded to an impulse of humanity, and thought it better to transgresel 
my duty, and come into an enemy's camp, than to forsake a female 
unprotected, and abandon her to the brutality of some imprudent 
soldiers; that having accomplished my purpose, I could never pollute 
the purest feelings, by which I had been actuated, by becoming a 
traitor to my country. The general had generosity enough to approve 
of my sentiments, and requested only to know my name ; to this I had 
no objection. Matilda snatched my hand with tender eagerness again, 
and solemnly declared she would not part thus with her liberator ; but 
on mine and the general's representations, she consented at length, 
with a condition that I would accept a ring, which presently I felt 
gently gliding through my fingers. Having bestowed a thousand of 
blessingfs on me, and prayed that we might soon meet again, we 
parted. The soldiers 'were as loud in their articulations, as they were 
unintelligible, and amidst the pain I felt in parting with that excellent 
wench, who had taken so much of my heart with her, I could not 
help laughing at their gratefiil galimathias, which was unfortunately 
all lost on me." — " But did you meet her again afterwards ?" suddenly 
interrupted the colonel, not much satisfied with the end of the story, 
" and what was she, pray ?" " I did meet her again, and very shortly. 
*fter, when I myself had most need of comfort. Our next adventure 
Was indeed wonderful, as you shall hear presently : her father was 
■ — -but we are entering Exeter, and here is the inn, so if you please 
We shall defer it- to another season." 



SONNET TO HERCULES. 

(an ALLEGOaV.) 

O, mortal son of the immortal Jove ! 

Visible of th' invisible, the link 

*Twixt earth's high place and heaven's o'er-dark'ning brink ! 
Conceiv'd in wonders nature's course above, 
From Jove's own pity and celestial love ; 

Not bom of nature, yet (hou didst not shrink 

life's chalice of disease and death to drink. 
The bitter draught to sweeten and improve. 
Thou didst descend to hell ! victor descend. 

Crushing the monster : all thy heav'n-bom powers 
Were granted for one great and glorious end, 

To cleanse the life* which is on this earth ours, 
By labours and by sufferings — thus to lend 

To evil time the light of holier hours ! 

B. S. 
* HtJuiftn iMr—Lucian. 



